A   BRASS   HAT   IN   NO   MAN'S   LAND
and the like, on a larger scale than ever in our time
before. After each big battle, I have a bigger and
bigger fight about the rewards for my men. The
lists are chock-a-block with names put in by favour;
and when occasionally a hard-fighting man without
interest gets recommended, he is left out, as there
is no one to push him! It is a scandal and a slur!'
'But, General, look at the thousands of awards
made!' says the officer-clerk. 'Quite so/ I say,
'I can tell you offhand of twenty unmerited D.S.O.'s
awarded in this war! and,3 I add, 'in order to shelve
the matter, the line of least resistance is taken. If
I put up a hundred names for immediate awards
after a big battle, I am told to put a great many of
them on the half-yearly list. This has happened
now: it will probably happen again before April,
when the June list is prepared. I am then given
perhaps twenty places in the list, but I have fifty
piled up names, put back by Corps, for the list and
twenty names of my own, for which the list is
meant. It's all wrong. That's why I recommended,
when asked, that all honours should be abolished
for the duration! There's no good having decorations
unless they are given the right way!5
Although the war has made me almost impervious
to shocks, a telephone message which I receive
after Christmas yet makes me quiver.
I am wanted on the telephone. 'Moore speaking,
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